ARCHIE GOODWIN HERE, DREAPSTAR FANS 
AS EDITOR OF MARVEL'S EPIC COMICS LINE, 
I OFTEN TRAVEL TO VARIOUS COMICS 
CONVENTIONS TO MEET IN PERSON WITH YOU 
LOYAL FOLLOWERS OF VANTH AND HIS GANG 
CAND OUR OTHER TITLES). OFTEN I AM 
ASKED: "WHY DON'T YoU LOOK THE SAME AS 
THOSE LITTLE DRAWINGS YOU DOIN THE 
EDITORIALS 7" SOME ACTUALLY GO ON TO 
IMPUGN MY ARTISTIC ABILITY. OTHERS 
HINT THAT THESE DRAWINGS ARE EXERCISES 
IN SELF- FLATTERY. 


WELL, NOW I REVEAL, 
THE TRUTH / THE FACT 
IS MY ENTIRE ARCHIE 
GOODWIN PERSONNA 
IS MERELY AN 
ULLUSION! A MYSTIC 
ILLUSION $0 DIFFICULT 
TO SUSTAIN THAT 
OFTEN SMALL DETAILS 
OF ITGO AWRY ! 


THERE! I HOPE 
EVERYONE FEELS 
REAL GUILTY 
ABOUT BEING SO 
CRITICAL 


YOU'VE JUST GOT TO 
FACE IT, WILLOW, 4 


—EEE_— 
Tae 


HE JUST 
Ry” DOESN'T LOVE 
er YOu. 4 


THE SPACESHIP'S NAME /$ BEAUTY, SLOWLY AND SOLINOLESSLY 
SHE PRIFTS THROUGH THE PASKNESS OF THE OUTER EDGE OF 
THE EMPIRICAL GALAXY. 


5 MY WORK AS A LOAD 
{ > a ee CHECKER WAS A LITTLE 
JUST_A i mes BORING BUT Z'P HAD MUCH 
LITTLE PEACE, NaS 8 WORSE JOBS. 
P ORDER AN? LOVE. : 


TOOK THAT JOB 

ON THE MINING 

COLONY KNOWN 
AS THE ROCK. 


IT'S NOT AS IF I WANTED b 
ALL THAT MUCH OUT OF LIFE. | SOI WAS SATISFIED. 


AT LEAST 2 WAS UNTIL OE SURV VED THE ANITIAL [Gurr x DIDN'T ESCAPE ENTIRELY. 


THE CAVE IN. WHEN THE DUST CLEARED I FOUND 
MY FOOT PINNED BENEATH A TEN 
TON BOULDER. 


THAT'S WHEN 
ANT 
DREAUSTAR 
ENTERED MY 
LIFE. 


EVERYONE ELSE DESERTED ME WHEN IT BUT NOT OEDI AND VANTH. THEY. BUT BEFORE I KNEW-WHAT W, is Hae 
LOOKED LIKE THE TUNNEL MIGHT COL- WERE DETERMINED TO GET THAT PENING, VANTH DUG HIS FINGE! 
LAPSE FURTHER, 5 my BOULDER OFF ME. 5 THE HUGE ROCK... 


I THOUGHT THEY. 
WERE CRAZY, 


| THAT WAS THE 


HE WAS MAGNIFICENT, I IMMEDIATELY SAW IN HIM SOME- WHEN HE TURNED TO GO T KNEW I WOULDN'T ALLOW MY- 
THING I HAD BEEN SEARCHING FOR ALL MY LIFE. SELF TO BE LEFT BEHIND AGAIN. 


OF COURSE THEY SOON DISCOVERED ME AND PLANNEC 
ON_DROPPING ME OFF AT THE NEAREST SPACE PORT 
THEY COULD FIND, FOR MY OWN SAFETY. 


NOONE WAS MoREV 
SURPRISED THAN 


SYZY6Y PARELO CK gs ae GROUP'S MYSTIC /MMEDIATELY RECOGNIZED MY LATENT POTENTIAL AND SOON BEGAN 
ME HOW TO DEVELOP MY TELEPATHIC ABILITIES. 


BUT. I HAD TROUBLE GAINING FULL CONTROL OF MY POWERS. SYZYGY aecke MY PROBLEM AS BEING PSYCHO- 
LOGICAL. HE FELT THAT I HAD A BN iiAge PROBLEM. HE WAS RIG) a e 


IT DIDN'T FEEL I 
DESERVED THESE 
POWERS, SYZYGY 


WE RETURNED TO THAT 
GACK es ey 7 FATEFUL Lp GA MY. 
MEMORIES BOT! 1 N MOTHER Ai WERE 
BERED ANP ‘SIPRESGED, tenia) » OUT SHOPPING. 


WE CAME oe MY FAMILY. , 

TO MY FATHER LIEU- = Ea | WE HEARD HER con, iN 

TENANT DRAKE ANDMY | Ee | UNDER HER BREA Tie 
MOTHER: MARIA 117. - -- THE fe peices, 


WITHIN MOMENTS A COUPLE OF KEEN-EARED DEACO) I NEVER SAW HER AGAIN. 
HUSTLED MOTHER 4 Me ages HER WITH SUBVER- 


AFTER THAT IT WAS JUST DADANDI. HE REALLY TRIED To BE A GOOD AB LOSING MOM KILLED AND 
FATHER, TED SOMETHING IN DAD. 


HE OrgAN be DRINK ARTES. pede HE BEGAN BUT WHEN I'D RETURN BUT THEN FINALLY ONE 
HEAVIL AT. ME HIS. GAZE HE'D TURN AWAY MGHT... 
7 Sr TRANGELY, AND SEEM TO ACT GUILTILY. 


ALLY, 
NOY, 


THE NEXT DAY, FATHER COULDN'T EVEN BAI be fe Z KNEW HE WASN'T COMING BACK. 
LOOK AT ME. if | ! <1 


oe 


Tus FO} LUNCH, HE SUDDENLY 
WALKED OUT OF THE HOUSE WITH- 
OUT EVEN SAYING GOODBYE. 


‘A FEW HOURS LATER THE FOLKS FROM THE ORPHANAGE 
,_ CAME TO COLLECT ME, 


THAT'S WHERE I SPENT THE REST OF MY Hat ger IN? 
AN INSTRUMENTALITY SENS GROWING UP HADN'T 


SYZYGY SAW THIS AND KNEW HOW TO SHOW HE REVEALED TO ME THE BEAUTY OF MY OWN SOUL. 
ME THAT WHAT HADHAPPENED WASN'T MY a 
FAULT, AS I SO FOOLISHLY FELT. ; i 


REALIZATION THAT I BROKE FREE 
OF $YZYBY'S CONTROL. 


I WAS SO OVERTOYEP BY THIS. LS BUT IT PROVED To BE A TERRIBLE 


MISTAKE, IT WAS ALL TOO MUCH, 
TOO QUICKLY. 
3 4) 


WS 


I IMMEDIATELY GAINED COMPLETE CONTROL OF MY 
CYBERNETIC TELEPATHIC POWERS, BUT IT COST ME. 


IT COST ME 
MY VISION. 


WITH YOUR HELP I'VE BECOME PART 


i : OF DREADSTAR AND COMPANY. 


THAT'S WHY T HAVE YOU WITH ME; 
RAINBOW, OL' Boy, 


Vi 


NOW Z FIGHT THE EVIL OF THE GALACTIC CHURCH OF THE INSTRUMENTALITY 
BESIDE SYZYGY DARKLOCK, VANTH DREADSTAR, OEP! THE CATMAN, DOC DELPHI 
AND SKEEVO PHLATUS, 


Z'VE BEEN WITH THEM 
ALMOST A YEAR, THEY'RE 
ALL ane ‘iru TO ME 


EXCEPT FOR VANTH, MY FEELINGS 
FOR HIM RAN DEEPER THAN THEY 
SHOULD HAVE, s 


HE'D ALWAYS BEEN 50 ABSORBED 
WITH FIGHTING THE INSTRUMEN- 
TALITY THAT HE WAS COMPLETELY 
OBLIVIOUS TO. HOW LI FELT. 


t 
BUT THAT MERCIFUL OBLIVION ENDED 
YESTERDAY. VANTH FINALLY REALIZEP. 


HE TRIED To BE GENTLE 
WITH ME, BUT HE MADE IT 
CLEAR THAT HIS LOVE 
FOR ME DIPN'T MATCH 
MINE FOR HIM. 


NOW ALL TZ FEEL 1S FOOLISH 
AN? EMPTY. I PON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO. 


2 ‘OH, IT'S OEDI 
TEAM ANY LONGER. ad 7 RETURNING FROM 
HIS INTELLIGENCE 
GATHERING 


7 EVERY TIME T 
SEE 


MAYBE I'LL GO UP "Y 
TO THE BRIDGE AND 
SEE WHAT HE'S 


I'VE BROOPED HERE LONG 
ENOUGH. 


f 


7 OEDI'S SHIP HAS : . i : ; 
LSE) aN? mle Pocane 2 : us '  - 
Y DOORS HAVE BEEN ue | f ene 


WILL. DO, BUT ALL 
umes PUT AY 


WELL, OEDI, ‘ NEW BOOTS AND gee = 
en TAA YOU Pick A JAMBOLIN? _ I'VE A VIDEOTAPE _ ' 
_UP THIS TRIP 4 OF AN INSTRUMENTALITY | 

BESID! DEATH CAMP. 


IT SHOWS EIGHT 5 
MILLION TITAINIUMS 

BEING EXECUTED IT EVEN SHOWS THE LORD 
FOR BEING INFIDELS, , AAPAL TAKING A PERSONAL FR 
NON-BELIEVERS. HAND IN THE SLAUGHTER. 


8Y THE STARS, THIS |S WE'VE GOT TO GET THIS TAPE OUT 
GRISLY STUFF. 6 TO THE PUBLIC. BUT HOWF 


DOWN TO THE LAB, AND 
PLAIN. 


// COMPUTER, 
PLEASE 
REWIND ANP 


REPLAY THE 
VIDEOTAPE, 


Bw THE CHURCH WOULD 


SHUT DOWN THE COM- 
MUNE IF THEY BROAD- 
CAST THIS FROM 
THEIR SENDING 
STATIONS. 


MEANWHILE, DOWN IN THE SHIP'S LAB... 


eco c Bb 
HOW'S YOUR WORK ‘2, LI 
REPAIRING SYZYGY'S LEG 

GOING, DOC? —— 


— 

SLOWLY, 

" CYBERNETICS 
15 NOT MY 
SPECIALTY. 


ENHANCE. 


ENHANCE, 


THESE LASER FIBER CONNECTIONS 
TO SYZYGY'S NERVOUS SYSTEM 
ARE A BITCH TO FIGURE OUT. 


BUT ZI THINK 


THE FIBER CONNECTIONS ARE, 
OBVIOUSLY WRONG. 


I'M GOING 
TO HAVE TO 


CONSULT THE 
INSTRUMENTALITY'S| 
COMPUTER TAPES 


) TO PROPERLY 
sl REPAIR THE LEG, 
—] 


THAT'S RESTRICTED ACCESS = 1S A JUMP SHIP 

MATERIAL. IT'LL BE TRICKY ro TAKING OFF FROM 
TO OBTAIN. THE POCKING DESTINATION 

UNKNOWN: 8055, 


ede WHO'S 
\T_ SHIP, 
aN "Weekes 
IT GOIN 


WILLOW JUST PUNCHED A SET OF IN FACT, SHE LEFT THE TAPE FREEZE- 
RENDEZVOLIS COORDINATES INTO THE |ONE MINUTE SHE WAG MESSING FRAMED IN THE PLAYER. 
COMPUTER ANPTOOR OFF BACK, THEN SUDDENLY SHE SPLITS, 


THEN TRANSMIT THE IMAGE THAT FACE LOOKS You saw THAT FACE IN YOUR 
DOWN HERE TO THE LAB, FAMILIAR SOMEHOW, MIND'S EYE UPON YOUR 


SECOND MEETING WITH 
WILLOW, 


a HIS HAIR'S MUCH SHORTER 
NOW, BUT THERE'S NO 
FORGETTING THAT 
FACE FOR ME. 


IT WASN'T 

THAT HARD 

TO_FINP YOu, 
DAD. 


ALL I HAD TO DO WAS TAP INTO THE CHURCH'S GENERAL 
ACCESS COMPUTER. 
7 THE POSTAL DATA BANKS. 
WERE VERY COOPERATIVE 
ABOUT SUPPLYING YOUR 
CURRENT ADDRESS. 


I HAP ASSUMED You'p PRO- ves THAT QIVINE 
BABLY BEEN KILLED IN RETRIBUTION 
ACTION BY NOW. WOULD HAVE 
STRUCK YOU 
YOU KNOW DOWN. 
IT'S KINO OF 


SILLY IDEA... 


NEITHER DOES WORKING 
IN A DEATH CAMP, 
APPARENTLY. 


PUNISHMENT. 


BUT 
YOU'RE STILL 
A CRUMB, 

DAD. 


YOU DON'T DESERVE TO LIVE. 


$0 YOU'VE GOT YOURSELF A NICE LITTLE HOUSE 
IN THE SUBLIRBS NOW. 


THE EMANATIONS 
ARE ON THE 

LOWER SUBCON- 
SCIOUS LEVELS, 


IN A DEEP SLEEP. 


I. BETTER WATCH IT...NOT 
GET TOO COCKY...CARELESS, 


ONLY ONE LIGHT ON, BETTER 
MENTALLY PROBE THE 
HOUSE TO SEE WHO'S IN, 


I'M ONLY SENSING OWE a 


SET OF MENTAL EMANATIONS 
FROM WITHIN. THEY'RE 
STRANGE... YET FAMILIAR... 


TIME TO WAKE 
UP, DADPY. 


BUT THEN AGAIN, DAD, I'M 
PRETTY DANGEROUS MY- 
ee AND HE'LL SELF THESE DAYS, 
PROBABLY BE 
WELL ARMED. 


YOUR EYES ARE OPEN, BUT = OH MOM, WHAT HAVE THEY 
I'M NOT PICKING UP ANY DONE TO YOU 2 
CONSCIOUS ME y af | 


INTAL 
ACTIVITY. 


THEN YOU KNOW YOU \ 
CAN'T LIE TO OR AC } 
ANYTHING FROM ME, £ 


DAMN IT. 


7 _T'M_NADIA 
727, I'M YOUR 
FATHER'S. 


(out. IN wire Aub MiBTRESS UNDER )s Ih ey 


WHEN YOUR apaet BECAME HE HAP BEENAGOODAND YOUR DAD DIDN'T KNOW 

A CAPTAIN HE PUT RESPONSIBLE SOLDIER SO LINTIL SHE WAS RETURNED 

REQUEST FOR HER RELEASE THE CHURCH GRANTED THAT MONTHS EARLIER 
TO HIS CUSTODY. YOUR MOTHER A PARDON. THE ees vee LOBOTO- 


74 


\$ THERE ANY OF YOU LEFT 
IN THERE, MOM... 
..OR DID 
THEIR LASERS 
Nl BURN You ALL 


AWAY # 


I'M GOING TO TRY To REACH YoU WITH 
MY TELEPATHIC POWERS. 


I DON'T KNOW HOW, MOM , BUT, THERE'S THIS DOCTOR I KNOW.. 
I'M GOING TO HELP YOU. HE'LL HELP YOU GET BETTER. 


A fee E 
RIGHT NOW. 


OUR GROUP fea ee HAVE 


IT WOULD BE Too 
PANeeRORS aL KEEP 
YOU_ON THE 


Barrtesni B; 


THEY SEEM To TAKE ie 
f) 


GOOD CARE OF vey HE 
AT LEAST PHYSICALLY. 


SOON NON 


BOARD... VE A FEW PS I'D LIKE TO 
i 7 oY To aw, Wap 3 LADY. 


WILLOW, WHERE HAVE 
\ You Geen 


RIGHT NOW I'VE NEED OF YOUR 
PROFESSIONAL SERVICES. 


2/ ARE You 
oe SICKE HAVE 
YOU BEEN 
IRED 2, 


ter < 
SEE 


DREAD 


LETTER 


OFFICE 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Comics have probably never 
been better than they are now, 
but even in a field of master- 
works there are bound to be a 
few standouts. Dreadstar is one 
of them. | read #14 yesterday 
and felt | had to write. This issue 
more than any other brought 
home the fact that these charac- 
ters have become very real to 
me. | was truly concerned at the 
start of the story that not every- 
one would make it through 
alive. | was worried when Oedi 
took that horrifyingly long 
plunge, and likewise when 
Syzygy was smashed down. Jim 
Starlin’s heroes don’t have such 
a great life expectancy rate, 
y'know! 

The battle between Vanth and 
the Papal was superbly handled, 
sort of a combination of Ditko- 
style mystic dueling and some 
ie heavy explosive effects. | 
iked it even more than the clas- 
sic Thanos-Magus battle. As for 
the end of the clash—wow! | 
really was expecting Vanth to 
win! The ease with which the Pa- 
pal shattered the sword shocked 
me. “It’s all over, “indeed! What 
happens next?!! 

In closing, I'd like to comment 
on the art. | really think you've 
found the perfect inker for the 
book in Sam de la Rosa. He gives 
Jim’s pencils a gritty, intense feel 
that's very appropriate. Please 
hang on to him. 

Yes, | did notice the continuity 
gaff on page 22. Oh well, | never 
said you guys were perfect... 

Warwick J. Gray 
Dunedin, New Zealand 


Well, Warwick, we hope that af- 
termath of the Lord Papal's victo- 


ty lived up to your expectations. : 
We agree wholeheartedly with 
your praise of Sam’s inks. He’s 
been a real gain for the book, 
and we doubt that anyone else 
could handle Starlin’s pencils as 
well. (Did we say it the way you 
wanted us to, Sam?) 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

lam stunned. | am amazed. | 
am confused. And | can’t wait 
until next issue. ‘ 

Dreadstar #14 had as strong an 
effect on meas it did you. | can’t 
believe the Lord High Papal actu- 
ally broke Vanth’s sword, sever- 
ing his lifeline and reducing 
Vanth to a whimpering bag of 
bones. | knew something would 
happen, but | never foresaw 
such a bitter conclusion. What's 
going to happen now? Surely 
the rebellion is crushed, and 
with Vanth defeated the Lord 
High Papal should feel confident 
enough to try anything. Will he 
take on the Twelve Gods? Will 
Violet see the light (sorry), and 
convince her brother to aid 
Vanth’s remaining forces? 

This book is now at a 
crossroads, but what part Vanth 


. Dreadstar can play in his own 


book is beyond me. Vanth 
Dreadstar appears dead, a victim 
of nightmare turned to reality. 
What will we do without him? 

| know Mr. Starlin has some- 
thing up his sleeve, so 1’ll just 
have to sweat the forty-five days 
out. | just hope | can last. 

Once again, congratulations 
on another fantastic issue. Mr. 
Starlin, you're in a league all by 
yourself, 

Bob Filacchione 
Smithtown, NY 


\pleasant than sweatin; 


Remember, Bob, that when 
you're the scourge of the Em- 
pirical Galaxy, down is not nec- 
essarily out. On the other hand, 
not being defeated is not neces- 
sarily the same thing as winning, 
either. (Think about it. It will give 
you something a little more 
to oc- 
cupy yourself with, while you 
wait for the next issue to come 
out.) 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

A few months ago, | was read- 

ing the Bullpen Bulletins in an is- 
sue of Marvel Comics. On that 
page, there was a picture of 
Vanth Dreadstar facing off 
against the Lord High Papal. | 
said to my brother, “Hey! Jim 
Starlin! This has to be good!” 
* Boy, was | wrong! This’isn’t 
good. It’s great!!! Every storyisa 
masterpiece! | drew this con- 
clusion after reading Dreadstar 
#14. Since then I’ve spent my 
money on back issues and now 
have the complete collec- 
tion...except for the stories that 
appeared in Epic Illustrated. | 
read on the letters page that you 
are going to reprint them. Hurry 
up, will ya?! 

Now, a few words about issue 
#15. Vanth and the Sword as one 
being?! Hmmm...This could be 
interesting. | really liked the 
panels in which Vanth shot him- 
self in the head. For some rea- 
son, it looked funny. The first 
four pages did something to me. 
| realize that for the better part of 
those pages everything was 
black, but! could stil “see” what 


was going on. Is there any doubt 


in anyone's mind that Jim Starlin 
is the greatest. storyteller 
around? If you don’t think he is, 


you should have your head 
examined. 
| wonder what the Lord High is 
going to think of this. He's in for 
a big surprise, that’s for sure. 
Well, till Oedi wears a flea col- 
lar, I'll be here every six weeks. 
Fred Price Il 
Snyder, NY 14226 


Trust us, Fred, We'll be reprint-_ 


ing the Metamorphosis Odyssey 
just as soon as we possibly can. 
And speaking of reprints, you 
might want to check out the an- 
nouncement at the end of his 
column. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Dreadstar #15 was a disap- 
pointment. I’m glad to see that 
Vanth is alive and well, but he is 


not the same Dreadstar that we - 


once knew. You have changed 
from Dreadstar the sword 
wielder to SuperDreadstar— 
(Superstar?) superhero, Being a 
super hero is fine for Superman 
and Spider-man, but not for 
Dreadstar. He is just not a super 
hero. As spokesman for a small 
group of Ohio State students, | 
ask you to bring back his old 
clothes, his guns, and the 
Sword. Vanth and the sword had 
achemistry that was unmatched 
in all of comicdom. Dreadstar is 
one of my (and my friends) favor- 
ite comics. Don’t let it decay into 
another super hero comic. 
Scott O'Neil 
Columbia, OH 


Ah...but appearances can be 
deceiving, Scott. There’s more to 
the changes in Vanth’s costume 
and powers than anyone (except 
maybe Syzygy) has yet foreseen, 
and as they unfold over the next 
few issues, they will complicate 
things tremendously. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 
What have you done to Dread- 


star!!? This used to be the most 
innovative book on the market 
but now you have turned it into 
just another “superhero” comic 
ook! First you give Vanth a 
(yellow & blue!?) costume, (have 
you ever seena renegade ina cos- 
tume? Any costume!?) then you 
take his sword and put its power 
into Vanth! Dreadstar has turned 
into a 1980's version of Captain 
Marvel with built in nega-bands! 
Dreadstar did die in issue #15. 
Change the name of the book! 
This is no longer Dreadstar! You 
probably won't even read this let- 
ter, | don’t know, but at least ex- 
plain these actions to so many of 
your loyal fans. 
John Coates 
Conway, SC 29526 


We're really sorry that recent 
events have distressed you, 
John. As for explanations, 
well...actions speak louder than 
words, The best way for Starlin to 
convince you of what he’s up to 
is for you to see the differenices 
between the works you're refer- 
ring to and upcoming issues. 
Think of him as-Indiana Jones. 
Trust him. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Heh—what wonderful irony, 
in attempting to destroy Dread- 
star—he on y made him more 
powerful. Is the Lord High Papal 
gonna be kicking himself all 
over Altarix when he finds out! | 
love it—please keep it up. 


| agree with Willow—Vanth's 


new eyes are really sexy. Exotic, 
like she said. 

Laura L. Bell 

Bloomington, IN 


Sexy his eyes may be, Laura, 
but sf least Ke the pore to 
Willow’s infinite regret (and 
yours, too, we'll bet), there;s, 
“No, no!” in them. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Ten years ago, Jim Starlin took 
a worn-out book called Captain 
Marvel and made it into some- 
thing incredible. He took a few 
chances, and the end product 
seemed, if possible, to be a bit 
larger than comprehension al- 
lowed. Everything was great. We 
hard Starlin churning out cosmic 
magic once a month in Captain 
Marvel and Warlock. : 

Then there was a dark period. 
Like being in the center of a 
large, brightly lit room and sud- 
denly having everything turn: 
pitch black. We stumbled 
around a lot, and nothing really 
happened. 

; | read Dreadstar #15 yester- 


ay. 
Thanks for turning the lights 
back on. - 

Jim Kreisler 
Wellsburg, NY 


Our pleasure, Jim. True, pay- 
ing the electric bill has been 
tough, but not nearly as tough as 
it would be for Starlin to write 
and draw the book if he couldn’t 
see the pages. 


